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practical support. When I came to know him first his
home was a kind of open house for all who had any
interest in art or, indeed, in anything that concerned
the welfare of humanity. At that time his home was
not yet darkened by any calamity. One of his
daughters was married to William Michael Rossetti,
the art critic, brother of Dante Gabriel Rossetti, poet
and painter; the other to Franz Hueffier, musical critic
for the 4 Times' newspaper, a man who could write
brilliant articles for English, French, and German re-
views. William Rossetti and his wife lived quite near
to Madox Brown; Franz Hueffer and his wife but a
little way off. At Madox Brown's house I met many
men and women of rising distinction, and some who
had already acquired fame. There I met, for the first
time, Algernon Charles Swinburne, and Edwin Long,
the painter, whose life was cut off too soon for the full
development of his genius, and Mrs. Lynn Linton, the
novelist who has but lately died, and W. J, Stillman,
and many others whose acquaintanceship it was some-
thing to have made.

Gradually we got into the way of having pleasant
social and artistic gatherings at each other's houses;
and we formed a sort of discussion society, the object
of which was to have a lecture by some one of the com-
pany on some subject in which he was interested, and
afterwards to talk it over, interchange views upon it,
and debate each other's views in a manner just formal
enough not to be careless and slipshod, and yet not so
formal as to deter diffident people from getting up and
expressing their ideas. Everybody who had anything
to say rose from his seat and said it, and was listened
to with the fullest attention until he had brought his
remarks to a close. We did not encourage long

275ympathies, and, where he could give it, his
